VIII
FAME

Fame, it is said, is a flirt, and certainly Watts had been snubbed
enough by her. On his first appearance at Florence he was already
so obviously moulded for greatness that it surprised those who knew
him that somehow it had escaped him. He had waited long years for the
mantle to descend,1 and for ever it seemed to put off coming. But in the
fullness of time the little painter who had striven with such abnormal dili-
gence was to be rewarded.

As far back as 1865 Watts had been introduced to Charles Rickards, a
Manchester business man. Tom Taylor had been instrumental in the
matter, and no doubt he saw in the introduction an opportunity to help
his friend. But Watts, as usual, had to be pushed, and Taylor was writing
to their mutual acquaintance J. E. Taylor: *I have written urgently to
Watts re Rickards, pointing out to him how important it is that the great
North should be impregnated with great Art of a different character from
much of that which enriches your picture dealers, and fills galleries they
have the catering for/2 Unlike Haydon, Watts apparently had not fully
recognized the importance of the barbaric North, but when his friendship
with Rickards was represented as missionary work among the benighted
victims of industrialism he could not but be fired with enthusiasm. Tom
Taylor had caused Watts great unhappiness in his well-meant inter-
ference over the Ellen Terry affair, but it is fitting that the kindness of the
Htde dramatist did not go altogether unrewarded, for it was ultimately
through Rickards that Watts achieved popularity.

Rickards was a devoted and humble servant of the arts, and, having had
his portrait painted, he began to make a collection of Watts's. He would
buy as much as the painter would let him have until his rooms were filled
with allegories and mythological pictures. For once Watts had found a
patron who was not only eager to buy more than was for sale, but allowed
himself to be patronised. *I will send the pictures in a day or two*, wrote
Watts in the early part of their friendship, 'and I must ask you to hang
them on a dark wall; an oil picture suffers so very much if hung upon a
light ground. If your walls are light I would beg you, for the sake of
your own pleasure in the pictures, to have your room re-papered. It may

1 He was, however, elected R.A. in 1867.         2 M. S. Watts, i, p. 223.
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